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THE NEW ROYAL ACADEMICIAN. 

_ “At the Royal Academy Dinner Sir Frederick Leighton, P.R.A., said that Papa had done more for Art than any man since the time of Michael Angelo, 

in fact, if he didn t take care, he might do for it altogether. Papa was unanimously elected a Royal Academician on the spot in the place of Mr. Herbert, who 

said he thought of living in Paris. Certain privileges were granted to Papa ; one of them being the right to sketch in the Exhibition whenever he liked.””—ToorsteE. 
3 PEACE AND PETITION. Wee 
! Some Extracts from a Jubilee Ode, by K. N. Mukherji, ticket collector, E. I, Railway, Delhi, THREE LOVING HUSBANDS. 
" d 
q ¥ . —_——— 
Mr. GeorGe Price was in service in Kent, and his wifo 
A lived in lodgings in Highgate, with her children, Her exis- 
, tence he kept a secret and wooed a rich widow, who, con- 
a senting to marry him, he determined to rid himself of tho 
£ living obstacle standing in the way of his union. 
a With this object in view, he told his wife that he had 
- found a good situation for her at Putney, and would call for 

her on a certain day and drive her there in a gig. Her friends 

) ied to persuade her not to trust herself with him, but she 
said there was no fear, and he had always treated her kindly. 


On the way she wanted to stop to buy some snuff, but he 
refused, saying with a laugh she would never want to take 
any more. About ten at night they reached Hounslow 
fi was Heath, where, in a quiet spot, he pulled up, and deliberately 

eae '< throwing his whip-lash round her throat, endeavoured to 
a as eal strangle her. Finding he had not got it quite right, however, 
ee-- pin, 3 fp he as deliberately re-arranged the thong, in spite of her 
HE 


j sy! p 


a ns ve |e age and entreaties, and completed the ghastly work. 
\ . iy © hen, stripping and disfiguring the body, as he hoped, 
‘js & = / eho : beyond recognition, he left it under the gallows, where some 
}} yY I , corpses hung in chains, and bringing back the clothes to 

Wp rh a“ = , London, dropped them about the streets, 
1 *Letih == : A Ih ; . — MAO Finding that ne was ereieeted he fled ante pasa 
. “ Let the whole world sing on the Jubilee.” All 2. “ Under thee, tigers and lambs are friends.” But 3, “Ma row m: t thy Ma: ‘ 3 tting chance jobs as a farm labourer, At Oxford he saw 
4 att Mukhe, old boy, keep up your pecker—never — how about earthquakes, &c.? Don't leave them out in Canin vs es si Bas Room po ates imself advertised in the newspaper, and at another place 
¥ die; you shall be conductor-in-chief to the lot. the cold, Mukhe. Give thema place in your family party. _gnd necdles, or spoil your best Sunday bays. heard himself cried by the bellman. He got a place as ostler 
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at Gloucester, but was recognised, and then in desperation, gave 
himself up. He was tried and condemned to death at Newgate, 
but died of gaol fever in October, 1738, 

Mr, Edward Joiner could not agree with his wife and step- 
doughter, so, urged to desperation, he brutally illused the former, 
One day he thrust his wife on to the grate and horribly scorched 


herarm. He several times drove her half naked into the streets in 
bitter weather, cold and wet. 

Hliz anger being excited by seeing a pot of beer carried into his 
house for his wife, who was laid up with a fractured arm, he rushed 
in, dashed the pewter out of her hand, and seizing her by the bad 
arm, twisted it till the bone again separated. Mortification ensued, 
ard she died within ten days, He was found guilty of murder much 
ty his ustonishment, and hanged in December, 1739. 

One more case in conclusion—Mr, John Williamson. This loving 
husband within three weeks of his wedding-day drenched his wife 


with cold water, and having otherwise ill-treated her, fastened her 
hands behind with handcutts, and lifted her off the ground with her 
toes barely touching it by a rope run through a staple overhead. 
He then locked her in a cupboard, and placed a small piece of bread 
and butter in a position where she could just manage to touch it 
wie her lips, and he allowed her a small quantity of water every 
das. 

A servant girl in the house, taking pity on the wretched woman, 
sometimes give her a stool to rest her feet on; but Williamson 
finding this out, nearly beat the girl to death. His wife in this 
fearful condition absolutely lingered on for more than a month, 
when she at length died raving mad, 

When asked the reason for his horrible brutality, Williamson said 
the woman had provoked him by treading on a kitten and killing 
it. He was tried, found guilty, and executed in 1760. 

* 


. * * * * 

“And yet,” said Alexandry, the blue-eyed boy, “the old gal is 
always a-complaining of the brutality of the old and ancient, middle- 
aged, moss-grown edifice, than whom anything more lamblike and 
pollheaaucy the fair daylight ne’ershone upon. "Tis strange, O Billiam, 
is it not?” 

“L have observed,” said Billiam the B, B. S'd., “that women are 
never satisfied.” 

And he spoke in the tone of one who knew. 

(Next week The Milliner'’s Apprentice.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


=e 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot ntee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


ANON.—Thanks for portrait of SLOPER in his“ heavy" days, He 
esconsiderably “ lightened” now,—W, WHITACRE ( Dublin .— The 
volume is out of print——W. RITCHIE (Hammersmith ).—Zhanks ; 
we hare no apace [oF it.——CYCLIST.—Sketch is rery good. Regret 
having no place for it——Dats1E.—My dear girl, please do not be 
spiteful, and trust that A, SLOPER, T.W.M., is not so very easily bam- 
boozled. ——JOE EULLABY (Holmfirth).—TZhanks, Have no use for it. 
—Jotrine.— Very good, but useless to us.—T. H. SHERIDAN 
(Upper 3 paabetoe bosatel has long wanted a still-maid ; but, like 
yourself, is unable to find one. He intends searching the crack 

atils.” Coin is scarce, and it is useless tu expect it.——TED 
(Hackney).— Not this time. Try again some day.—mM. E. 
Browne (Bayswater).—Thank you. Very good, but regret paring 
noroom for it. F. A. W. G. (Rochester).—A/as! Yes, tt is throug 
the lack of the rhine, Remittances grates reccived.—— A. 8. 
(Southend ).—J¢ és entirely a fiction, and utterly beneath the Emi- 
nent to perpetrate such an lanl Thanks.—H. J. H.—Thank 
you, h is of no use, howerver.—J, P. LEvisoN (London).— Ver, 
good: but much regret having ne space to spare. A. BE. 
(Leicester).— Glad you like the pipe-——ANON (Cowes).— All right, 
darling. ——THE PEOPLE'S WILLIAM (South Queen's Ferry ).— 
Thanks.——M. 8S. BeresrorD (Plymouth).—Were you to puzzle 
your wits from nove till ten years hence, you would still find it an 
impossibility to get ata solution of your question, ALLY SLOPER, 
Esq, is, was, and ever will bv, the greatest wonder or the world, 
But he gives you a clue in Mr, rg Moses, his once bosom friend, 
who, perhaps, might be tempted g ld to“ blow the gaff."—— 
G. E. TUGWELL (Clapton Park).—7hanks for your letter : but it is 
too late to point out your correction now.—OLD RusTY NAILS 
(Maidenhead ).—Quite true, dear chappie, Miss Tootsie knows a 
thing or two; but_she isa good-hearted girl, and returns compli- 
menis to you.—D. E, MACKAY (Holloway, N.).—Thank you for 
enclosure, but regret we hare no space to spare. It is very funny. 
—M. EDITH (Maida Vale).—The “ handkerchief” has been placed 
among the relics, Thanks. No doubt your emotions were of a 
tender character ingiving up what had doubtless contained “man 
bitter tears and marks of grief..——SAMUEL HUMPHREYS, F.O.S. 
(Liverpool).— Zhe F.0.M. suggests that you should hang his 
“ Award of Merit” in Hap parlour window, which would ‘be the 
means f proclaiming the fact that an F.0.S. resides within. This 
would bring about, very speedily, what you desire——H. Cox 
(Barnes, 8.W.)—TZhanks for etter, Glad the lines afforded your 
friends some amusement on a wet day. 

_—_ 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 18. 8d ; 6 Months, 36. 8d. 12 Months, 68. 6d. 

In Stamps 0 P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RvE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free. 


£1: 1750 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Illustrated Skit on any Picture in 


THE ROYAL ACADEMY. 


The Drawings can be any size, as long as they are in black and 
white suitable for Photographing from, The Prize Drawing will 
be published ii ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


Addi ess—- 


‘THE SLOPER SCHOOL OF ART,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C. 


*.* The List wil! close this day, SATURDAY, MAY 218T, 1887. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
= 

“WHY is the remark son would make to an earl who had fallen 
inte the water like the establishment. where the Paris Hippodrome 
has heen exhibiting ?—Because you might exclaim, “ Oh-limp-peer !" 
(Olympia ) ars 

Ol Fogey, Young men were young menin my day! You'll never 
Ve worth your salt. Tom, until sou mix more in ladies’ society. 
Practise a lintie gallantry. 

Nep ten (ocntemplatrrrly). Humph! L think I'll get a little gal 


ani ter, a 
“PE CANNOT understand how it is this house is so cold” remarked 
Mra. Musings. the other day, ‘for the painter assured me he gave it 


twe couts, tad that ought to be enough to heep it warin.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 160.—The “ Academy ” Costume. 


EGGSACTLY. , COOL. 
Snufkins (indignantly). I won- Buagins. Now, then, Missus, bring 
der ‘ow much longer the boss wants | us ‘aif a pint of four ‘alf, ‘aporth of 
me to mind these, P’r'aps he wants | ‘bacca,a pipe,and a pretty girl to look 


me to ‘atch ‘em. | at, and look lively. 


SOME YANKEE SAUCE. 


And a saucy lot they are, as Billy found ont while up to some of his larks at 
the “ Yankeries” the other day. 


HAPPY-GO LUCKY. 
j << Pe AF Pilate tare has just 
: en sentenced to a fire 
AWAKE, AWAKE. © MAIDEN FAIR! — | pears’ stretch, to yedeey 
Snobby. Heavens! is my darling Popsy deat? | Why, I could do that on 
(But she had only fallen, through the my head, you bald-headed 
effects of a gallon and half of old six, | old imbecile, 


a 


(Saturday, May 21, 1887. 


“How many rods are there to an acre, Johnny?” “That 
os sir.” “How so?” “Why, it depends on who's using the 
rod. If it’s grandfather, it takes a lot, but with schoolmaster one 
rod will e an acher.” ** 


Smith. I wonder how it is the name of Smith is so common? 
Mrs, Smith. Don't you know? Why, when the earth was 
becoming peopled that wretch Adam had the job of giving them 
names, and after a while, like the great lazy thing he was, fe said, 
“Oh, I’m tired now ; I want to lie down under the fig-tree ; £0 ali 
the rest of you can call yourselves Smith.” 
** 


* 

“THs is indeed a light banquet,” observed Mr, Hardup, as he 
partook of a very small portion of bread and lard washed down 
with cold water. “I have only heard of one which is lighter,” 
“What is that, my dear?” enquired his wife. “The Chinese feast 
of lanterns,” was the reply. +" 


SHE was standing. Of course I rose 
To offer her my seat, 

For her face was simply charming— 
The sight was quite a treat, 


Just then the blessed car mov'd on— 
I felt a sudden whack ; 
And at the smiling beauty's feet, 
Lay sprawling on my back, 
Cover'd with dirt and confusion, 
Rubbing the tender place, 
I look'd to her for Dory me fa 
She turned away her ace, 
* 
Why is the month of March like McGooseley when he is run in 
for being drunk and assaulting the police ?— use he comes in 
Ned me station) like a lion, and goes out (the next morning) like a 


s ¢ 
* 


Young Sharpshins, 1 say, dad, Farmer Joskyns sent ten horses 
to the blacksmith’s to-day, and when they came back they had 
only crenty fore feet. 

d, Bless my soul! only twenty-four feet! Why, how — 
What are you laughing at, you young rascal? Some of your tricks, 
I suppose, * 


“THERE ain't nothink worse nor the ‘toothache. Oh-h-h!” 
“Yes, there is.” “Wot is it, then? Oh-h-h!” “Why, two teeth 


a-achin’.” “Gar-r-rn!’ +s 


Hostess, Mr. Nincompoop, will you have some rhubarb? 
Mr, N. No, thank ye, mum ; I seldom takes any medicine, and | 
isn’t wanting it just at present. *,* 


Waar is the difference between a heavy supper of toasted cheese 
and Her Gracious Majesty rewarding the chief magistrate of the 
City with a title ?—One makes a nightmare and the other a mayor 
knight. “* 


Well-Intentioned Adviser, Now, Mr. McGooseley, pardon me, but 
if you feel that you cannot entirely fe up the habit of drinking, 
why don’t you set yourself a limit, and make up your mind to drink 
no more on reaching that point? 

Me Gooseley. Sho I alwaysh do, but the worsht is that shomehow 
or other I alwaysh manage to get tight before I reach it. 

** 


™ 
Wy ought Huntley and Palmer, the well-known biscuit makers, 
to be considered patrons of literature ?—Because they are both 
Reading men. *,* 


WHICH girl is better, fair or dark? 
They both look well, dress’d for the park? 
Which is better for flirtation ? 
Both will cause you perturbation. 
But with which is man more bless’d? 
They’re both alike; bad is the best. 
In which doth love most warmly burn? 
Both love well when it suits their turn. 
But which will make the better wife? 
Don't try, unless you're tired of life. 

* 

= 


A YOUTH, who had been taken from the sea and put into an 
office, was asked by a friend, after a few weeks, how he was getting 
on. “Oh, pretty well,” was the reply, “but I shall never be able to 
stand sitting.” a * 

Brown. 1 say, Connor, why don’t you use the prefix, and call 
yourself O'Connor? ‘ 

Connor, No, bedad, I won't do that. I'll keep it as it is, for the 
exception, sure. 

Brown, The exception—what do you mean? 

Connor. Why, | owe nearly everybody, and if I owed Connor, | 
should be in debt all round. aie 

* 


“I po believe that our baker is a big cheat,” exclaimed Mrs. 
Gumbs, the other day, “for though we read in the papers about 
flour being so much cheaper, he still charges me tuppence for a 
twopenny loaf.” “6 


Mrs. Penhecker. You won't deny that you came home tipsy last 
night, Mr. P., considering that you went to sleep on the stairs. 

Mr, P. That wasn’t the reason, my dear, really it wasn’t. 

Mrs, P. What was the reason, then? 3 

Mr. P. Indecision, my dear. I couldn't make up my mind 
whether to take off my boots or my hat first, and as I had been 
very busy at the Lodge, and was awfully tired, I fell asleep before 
1 could make up my mind. “* 


AMONG the other fruits of a burglary which took pers the other 
day at a chemist's, were several boxes of liver pills; but the burglar 
surely could not be punished for helping himself to these, for they 
were made to be taken, * * 


THE ugly girl is just as nice 
As the prettiest one you know; 
For beauty is only skin deep— 
At least, the old ones tell us so. 


The chalk-pit, then, must be as sweet 

As the most charming woodland shade ; 
The tramways as the grassy mead 

Or the loveliest sylvan glade. 


But a fig for all old fogies, 
My own opinion I'll still keep, 
And always love the beautiful, 
If it is only just skin deep. 
-* 


WHAT a strange inconsistency of our language it is.that we use 

“blotting ’-paper when we do not wish our writing to be blotted. 
s** 
. 

Afternoo Visitor, Ain't you afraid, my dear, with all these 
awful accidents occurring, to let Mr. Jones go such a long 
journey" ; abe 

Mrs. Jones. Oh, no, dear! not in the least. He's insured int! M 
Accidental, you know, so it's bound to be all right whateve! 
happens. AGS 


Why is the moon like a whisky-bottle ?—Because it looks best 
when it is full. ae 
* 
HAPPy young man of the present day ! Kisses are cheaper ! ae 
can obtain a buss for a penny which would have cost sixpence a !** 
years ago. Lucky dog! 
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use 
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TOOTSIE AND BUFFALO BILL. 


For some little time to come it is probable that a good deal «f 
che talk of the well-regulated girl will be of Mr. William Cody and 
. - his beauti- 

ful white 
horse. Iam 
not exactly 
certain how 


may be situ- 
ated with 
regard to be- 
throtha , 
but it is very 
sure that he 


scene, toss- 
ing his long 
locks in the 
air, and 
waving his 
hat, a 2 
fect picture 
of manly 
beauty and 
strength, 
Well, there. 
as Lardi 
Longsox 
said, “‘Must- 
n't that 
wretched 
Billy, and Bob, and old Snookie feel fit to sink through the earth 
for shame!’ and so they must. 
The greatest interest in the show is afforded by some real buck- 
jumping horses. Buck Taylor, “King of the Cowboys,” is one 
of the most expert horsemen in the troupe, and his exertions 
are rewarded with unlimited applause. Roars of laughter were 
caused by the unwillingness of some of the ponies—for they are 
little more—to be mounted. Some of them nearly lay down ; others 
circled round to the limit of their bridle, bucking and kicking 
furiously. Eventually they were mounted, but before the rider 
was fairly settled in his saddle, they started bucking in the most 
approved form. In bucking, the horse gets his head down between 
This knees, arches his back, and springs off the ground as high as 
his strength will allow. Any number of these bounds does not, 
however, disconcert the Cowboy, who sits as steady as if his horse 
vere only walking or trotting. The saddles used differ greatly 
om those in use in England. They are much higher behind and in 
front, while on the pommel is a kind of peg for holding the lasso. 
I was doomed, of course, to be disgraced by the Family — 
Uncle Benjamin, and McGooseley (who was not sober)—! i 


The Bold Bad “ Ingun ” waketh brave. 


A - 
Uncle Boffin rideth the flery steed. 


ridiculous exhibitions of themselves on the buck-jumpers. The 
Sioux and Rappah in all the colours of the rainbow, are a 
strange sight, and are friendly, and, indeed, rather forward Indians, 
I to tell one of them that to pat me under the chin was a trier 4 
eee Poor Pa seemed to get on pretty well wit 
them, and distributed some cheap tobacco and a few of his famous 
pipes wit much courtliness of demeanour, a : 
Annie Oakley is a skilful shot at clay pigeons, and Lilian Smith, 
“the California girl,” no less clever with the pea rifle. In the 
various scenes in which the Redskins make attacks on coaches, 
emigrants, and huts, there is a good deal of powder burnt, and the 
pouies show the completeness of their training by own 
when shot, and retending to be as dead as door-nails. 
In the grounds there are a “switch-back railway” and “roller 
toboggans,” which are jolly fun, The Indian tents look cool and 
refreshing. Buffalo Bill's isa wonderful combination of practical 
utility and luxury, the chairs and other furniture being constructed 
of buffalo horns and other trophies, and valuable skins taking the 
place of carpets. The ornamental gardens have been laid out in 
walks and flower-beds. There are alsu music pavilions, and the 
band of the Grenadier Guards is to play in the summer evenings. 


\i Yin # 
Wid 


Wy 


The Eminent holds parley with an “ Ingun” Chief. 


Altogether the American Exhibition promises to be a big go. 
te first day you can imagine what it was like. Everybody one 
Hew seemed to be there, and I enjoyed myself immensely when- 
ver I could manage to give the Family the slip. 


<3 ee 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful liken ft 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend +f) Man, ut out a fib in the Tah 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperves,” 
93 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THES “SLOPBR” WaTCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 21st, 4887, 


Name .. 
Address 


Age 2 Fe se eee 
Occupation, if any .. noe eine oa eee 


How many times applied . ................. poe ee 


How long a Purchaser °f| 
the “Half-Holiday” \'- 


The results of each week's a pg ies will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY.” Zhe list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, May 25th, 1887. The Result 


of the eee f, May lith, 1887, will be published in the \ 


“HatF-HoLipay” for May 28th, 1887. 
*.* Specimen“ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


4lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 7th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


. 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 

1, MAUD M. LEWIS, Florist, 10 and 12 James Street, Westbourne Terrace, 
Hyde Park. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—since its birth. LONDON. 

2. W. H. WARNER, Brewer, Brewery, Hampstead. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement, iN. 

3. JAMES DUKE, Crimea Pensioner, 175 Liverpool Buildings, Islington. 
Age, 50 years, Subscriber—1 year, 3 months. LONDON. 

4, ALEXANDER MACDOUGALL, At Houie, 9 View Forth Place. Age, 14 
years. Subscriber—9 months, 3 weeks. FORT WILLIAM. 

5. ALEXANDER WATERS, Boy, Louisburgh. Age, 12 years. Ge 
CK. 


14 months, 1 week. a 
6. SUSEE BAILEE, Young Lady, 24 Czar Street. Age, 21 years. Subse-iber 


—50 weeks. DEPTFOhD. 
7. J. BARDSLEY, Grocer, 21 King Street. Age, 21 years. 


2 years. 
8 ALBERT DENNIS, Quartermaster-Sergeant, Head-quarters Essex Artil- 
lery Volunteers. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—from commencement. 
STRAT 


FORD. 
9 WILLIAM ELLACOTT, Shoemaker, High Strect. Age, 29 years. Sub- 
scriber—11 months and 3 weeks regular. HATHERLEIGH. 
10. BENJAMIN TYLER, Mill Operative, 1 Darley Cottages. Age, 19 


Subscriber—11 months. FARNWORTH. 
11, ARTHUR RUSSELL, Sweep. Age, 15 years. Subscriber—12 weeks. 
LANG PORT. 
12, CHARLES PAYNE, Mason, 1 Montreal Koad. Age, 50 years. 


Subscriber 
—about 2 years. TILBURY. 
13, ROBERT JACKSON, Agent, 104 St. Paul's Street, Low Moor, Age, «6 
years. Subscriber—10 months and 1 weck. CLITHEROE. 
14. W. S. CARR, Schoolboy, Giggleswick Grammar School. Age, 15 years. 
Subscriber—2 years and 2 monthe, SETTLE. 
15. ALFRED FRANKS, Clerk, G.N.K. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—2? 


SWINESHEAD. 
16. EDWARD WILKES, Market Gardener, Fladbury. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years regular. P HORE. 


be J reg 
17. CHARLES HENRY CLIFFORD, Clerk, Furnace House, ne 14 years, 
Subscriber—18 months. BEDWORTH. 
18. GEORGE JARRETT, Paper-hanger, 33 Wilton Street. Age, 43 years. Sub- 
scriber, 2 years and 7 months. STOKE (Devon). 
19. GEORGIANA ADAMS, Lady, Malting House. Age, 19 years. Subscriber, 
2 years and 8 months. ROCHFORD. 
20. ALFRED WHITTLE, Surveyor, care of Mrs, Foxwell, Silver Street. Age, 
30 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. OTTERY ST. MARY. 


LOOK OU FOR THE 


JUBILEE NUMBER 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 


Ready THURSDAY, JUNE 16th. ONE PENNY. 


In addition to Eight Pages of Jubilve Putures and Reading, we 
shall give with this Numkr, GRATIS, 


A LARGE PLATE, 22in. by 15jin., Entitled, 


ALLY SLOPER RAISED T0 THE PEERAGE, 


and a Picce of Musve, specially Perea Jor the occasion, 
entitled, 


“ALLY SLOPER'S JUBILEE MARCH.” 


10000 SLOPER JUBILEE PURSES, 
Ih Red Leather, with Gilt Inscription, and 


10,000 JUBILEE MEDALS, 


Bearing a Portrait of the Friend of Man, witha suitable Inscription 
referring to Her Majesty, will be given away with this Number, 


A, SLOPER modestly asserts that this is 
HIs CHAMPION PENN’ORTH. 


ze 
2 
U4 

2 

»- 


.  Subscriber— . 
DUKINFIELD. 


ee 


ONLY A CAT. 


LovE rules everywhere, the court, 


> 


the camp, the grove: 


whether 


tne German princes, penniless at Windsor, or Smivin’s Court ta 


Drury Lane; with 
Tommy Atkins at 
Aldershot Camp, 
though occasion- 
ally given to 
gisine his lady- 
love a black eye; 
the ve, whether 
in the grovesof 
Blarney or Bromp 
ton, and wherenot. 

He loved. He 
was beloved. 

He was but a 
humble _ purveyor 
of food for the 
Felina Domvstica, 
(He sold cats’ 
meat.) Yet his 
Emma loved him. 
When she could 
get away from the 
“missus,” she 
would meet him in 
the happy noon- 
time. 

It wasa fine sight 
to see Joe standing 
with kis basket on 
his arm—the cats, 
some rubbing 
themselves against 
his legs with tails 
curling in the air, 


Emma loved him. 


others mewing with their heads through the railings, while the 
faithful Emma stood talking to her lover. 


“Meat! meat!" cried Joe, cheerily. 


“Mew! mew! 


went the 


te. 
_“ But, ah, Joe! we shall never get married ; times are so bad,” 
sighed Emma, through her tears. 


Joe shook his h 


and his meat was tender. 


. The cats loved Joe, for he was kind-hearted, 
But that did not make money. 


Joe's predecessor had retired to a snug little cottage on the 
borders of Epping Forest, and was considered quite a judge of 
horseflesh by the natives, with whom he “made a book ou gee- 


gees,” as he termed it. 


Joe had paid a stiff price for the reund, and quite a stvlish- 
pastel barrow painted in brilliant colours, with “Joseph Stickins, 

urveyor of Meat for Domestic Animals" emblazoned thereon, but 
the barrow had to be sold, and a basket took its place. 

Everybody had a good word for him, although some of his friends 


She was nursing the tortoiseshell tom. 


good meal, and had almost stren: 
was looking at the tortoiseshe 


Division, came up. 


Ce Chucking your stock away, Joe?" he said. Then he stopped - 


h to curl up its tail. 


did say in a socd- 
lempered way, he 
was a deuce of a 
fool to give his 
stock away to other 
folks’ avimals. 

One afternoon 
Jou was goingdown 
the street. His cry 
of “Cats’ meat! 
dogs’ meat!" was 
sad and feeble. 

“It's nigh all up 
with me, 1 shall 
have to shut up 
shop altogether,” 
he murmured tu 
himself. 

As he did so, he 
saw, crouching 
against a wall, a 
miserable - looking 
skeleton of a tor- 
toise tom. 

“Mew ! "said the 
cat. 
“Poor beggar!” 
said Joe. “1 shan’t 
have any meat very 
long tu chuck 
away, so have this 
bit.” He tlung the 
cat a stick of meat, 
The cat made a 
While Jove 


tom, Sergeant Jones, of the — 


suddenly, bent down, and looked at the cat, turning over its 


ears. 
“Hang it, Joe!” he said, “why, that tom's the one old lady 


Smithers lost a month ago. She keeps no end of cats. 


We'll go 


snacks in the rewards. I won't forget to tell her,” said the surzeant, 
who was a strange fellow, “that you gave the cat meat when it was 


starving.” The se! 


nt went o 


with the cat. 


An hour afterwards the sergeant came into Joe's shop. 


“Lad 


Smithers wants to see you,” he said; “you kuow her 
place—Oswell Street.” 


Joe went to the house. There was a decided suitf of the faithful 
animal as he entered the broad hall. The butler showed him to tle 


lady's presence, 


| She was a smart 


old lady. She was 
nursing the tor- 
toiseshell tom. 
There were about 
sixteen cats in the 
room, and a large 


| clothes-basket 


chock full of kit- 


tens. 

All the cats trot- 
ted up to Joe and 
sniff the frag- 
rance of his cloth- 
ing, rubbing them- 
selves against his 
legs like old 
friends, while the 
kittens puled and 
mewed excitedly. 

“You helped my 
poor cat,” said the 
old lady, “ when 

‘ou were in trouble. 

have heard your 
story; you ave 
had trouble. Take 
this.” She handed 
him an envelope, 
and wished him 
adieu. 


Emma met Jve a little way outside. 
and had a small glass of gin and cloves cach. 


A glass of glu and cloves cach. 


iss 


They went iu somewhere 


The envelope contained a cheque fora hundred pounds! 
A week after they were married. Joe joined the tripe business 
with the cats’ meat, and made a fortune. 
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“Tie eiiien> ant bowls of Rupert were horrible to hear. > 
Nu ww who ther herokened—°- Frtract from Novel. S 
= 
“Say, guv know.” 


u 
ANOTHER ABDUCTION CASE. 
"ner, she ain't £600, yer 


“YOUTH WILL HAVE ITS FLING.’ 


“But not in my kitchen, if I know it,” suid Mrs. McStarky, as she entered the kitchen ; but she was soon shut up by a mouthful of broom, 


PICKHEAD ON AFRICA’S SUNNY SHORES. 


yt 
~ 


Say 


Here we are again, Ladies and Gentlemen, the old firm. 
But axe to crown was tried at by one fool :—The thoug. 
boycotted puor dear old Wagner's play :—It seems in Rath. 


! Really,” said Pickhead to himself, when his 
IY produced her weekly little bill (weakly ? 
), for that benevolent soul jaaswell heard 
} “feeding comes to a deuce ofa Indue course 
\ - the ideu came into his brain. for himself.—* I was wishing I hadn't come, for provisions 
had run out, when I met a curious old man, 


are going to shave :-—Fifty @ present to our Gracious | 
Ladies and Gentlemen. ~ I shall be in my old place next week 


BREAKFAST LECTURES. 
Mr.8. frightens the missis with his views on Home Rule. 


= 


Un ed assault on the Blood-Gutted's pet. 


a 


y landlady 
had forgot to give hi 
vided for me as usual 
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¢ AY ma Na A FRIV-OLOUS “FRIV.” GIL 
_ © \ . Lardi gets another feather in her cap. 


a 


THE WANDERER RETURNED. 
{ The return of the long-wandering sun seems to have 


had & etrange effect or Mrs. Sloper, as this is the way she 1, Here is the true-hearted 2. Here is the lady-love whom 3. Only he played his tanes 
has been seen going about lately. serenader. he would have serenaded. outside the wrong window. 


Mrs. Sloper and the gay young Yank. at the “ Yankeries.” 


AY. (Saturday, May 21, 18¢7 


[AVE {ITS FLING.” 


tered the kitchen ; but she was soon shut up by a monthful of broom, 


BREAKFAST LECTURES. 
Mr.§&. frightens the missis with his views on Home Rule. 


FRIV-OLOUS “FRIV.” GihL 
rdi gets another feather in her cap. 


EXTRAVAGANCE —Hon, Billy's frat cousin beseiss 
the favour of a “fiver” to do the “ Pav. 


Ladies and Gentlemen. 1 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Here we are again, Ladies and Gentlemen, the old firm. Walk up, 
But aze to crown was tried at by one fool :—The thou ht —oh, h 
boycotted poor dear old Woaueé gay s— It seems in Rathhea 
are going to shave :—Fifty boots a present to our Gracious Que 
shall be in my old place next week, e 


its way, an 
see them, then, when they 
mong the Jews, Farewell, 


Unprovoked assault on the Blood-Gutted's pet. 
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AT THEY RSHEDAWAY IW SILENCE FOR SOME HOURS, 
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; mac Toor Roainson 
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Mrs. Sloper and the gay young Yank, at the “ Yankeries.” vruR AN 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


LATEST among the achievements of the telephone is the feat of 
purchasiug musical instruments of a certain pitch, Ata provincial 
concert the promoters wished to obtain an organ which 
would suit the trombone to be used. The telephone was 
put into requisition, and an instru- 
ment of the precise tone correspond- 
ing to the notes of the trombone was 
easily selected. After this the day 
may come when, by placing a piece 
of wire in the mouth, it will be 
possible to taste a glass of wine ora 
recherché repast at a dis- 
tance of a hundred miles 


| oe 


Eve. Anyhow, it must have been cheap 
living in those days. | 
* 


* 

LOVERS of negro minstrelsy cannot do 
better than see the Court Minstrels, at the 
North London Colosseum. Tootsie and 
suite witnessed their performance a few 
days ago, and were very pleased. Lardi 
Longsox declares that she found it a 
most difficult titer to refrain from accepting the invitation con- 
veyed in Mr, Louis Livermore's song, “Come and Kiss Me,” and 
Bill Higxins has decided to abandon all dea of developing into a 
pirate chief, and become a nigger instead. 

* 


* 

TRADITION says that the patron saint of a certain Welsh church 
bears a name which runs into three lines of print. But one line of 
German fact is worth three lines of Welsh fiction. A Berlin news- 
paper has been offering prizes for long words, and this is the stately 
winner :—Trausvaaltruppentropentrausporttram pelthiertreibertrau- 
ungsthriinentragdédie. It means “The tearful tragedy of the mar- 
riage of adromedary driver on the transport of the Transvaal troo 
to the tropics.” Another gigantic attempt at word-making looks 
hardly less appalling: — Mekkamuselmanneomassenmenchelmorder- 
mohreumuttermarmormonumentenmacher ; which is supposed to 
mean * The maker of a marble monument for the Moorish mother 
of a wholesale assassin among the Mussulmans at Mecca.” Thank 
goodness, we don't do this sort of thing over here, 


* 

A WELCOME old bottle from a favourite bin has been discovered 
at the Strand Theatre in Zhe Clandestine Marriage, and, as acted 
by Mr. Willian Farren and a clever 
company, it sparkles in the glass and 
makes the heart lighter, brighter, and 
merrier that enjoys its wellowing 
qualities and rich bouquet, All the 
sprit of the comedy depends upon Mr. 
Farreu’s acting, particularly in the 
Baridev scene of the fourth act, and 
capitally he goes through his part. 
Mis? Fenton, uf Lady Teazle fame, as 
Miss Sterling, may err, perhaps, on 
the side of retivement and distinction, 
But the error was a venial one, for an 
exaggerated aud vulgar Miss Sterling 
would have been intolerable by the 
side of Mrs. Heidelberg. who is neces- 
sarily noisy and demon: 
strative in her volgen ty. 
The latter part is capitally 
acted by Miss anpy 
Colemau. + « 

* 


THE Colonial Confer- 
ence has come to an end 
with a good piece of busi- 
ness. This is the proposal 
of the Victorian Govern- 
u:eut tc establish a three- 
peuny rate of postage by 
au over-sea route. The 
reductivu from sixpence 
to threepence is the thin 
eud of the wedge, and 
makes a colonial penny 
post certain in the long run, The Dook Snook says Governments 
reduce the.r rates of postage, but never raise them. 

* * 


* 

FIVE minutes’ imprisonment! Bill Higgins thinks the sentence 
lately pronounced on a woman at Derby is probably the shortest on 
record. The judge said he could not conscientiously intlict a heavier 
ponihment, The woman had married a second husband while her 
first was living, but the circumstances were more than usually dis- 
tressing, and mercy triumphed, if uot over justice, over the strict 
letter of the law. *,* 


OsMAN DiGMA, in the course of his righteous struggles to be 
free, has frequently died of small-pox, of bullets in the head, of 
spear-wounds in the body ; and atter each disaster he has turned 
up more eager than ever to be revenged on the “ friendlies.” 
Probably most people ia England imagined that he had been really 
done for by this time. But that was an error. There has been 
rome more fighting, and the “ friendlies” have got hold of Osman 
Digma, and it is hoped rather than expected that they will keep him, 


a 
RUssiA is not such a bad place after all. There is a railway 
employé in that country who has a Christian objection, like many 
, of his countrymen, to Jews, so it seems 
he has been running amuck among 
the Jews of Kryshopol and stabbing 
them playfully in the abdomen with 
a long knife. He has now been per- 
suaded to desist; and such is the 
sternness of Russian justice that. 
although he has not killed or wounded 
¥ more than a dozen Israelites, he will 
probably be condemned to several 
months’ imprisonment. Bill Higgins 
has been engaged during the last da: 
or two in sharpening up his mother's 
best soap-knife, preparatory to his 
Ms departure to Russia. 
\4) . Pe 
¢ THE attention of the Friendof Man has 
been called to the alleged mismanagement of 
the Vienna General Hosrital, which is the 
Jargest in Austria, and one of the largest in 
Europe, containing over 2,000 Leds, in which 
26,000 patient. are treated yearly. The food 
supplied, it is said, is unwholesome and 
scanty, and at times the patients are kept for 
days withoat any food at all. In the whole 
establishment there is only one bath; ani the 
nurses, of whom 219 are women and 17 men, 
: extort money from the wretched patients, 
and ill-treat those who cannot pay. ALLY hopes that the Austrian 
Government will inquire into the scandal, 
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New beauties are continually unfolding themselves in the Act of 
the Merrie Monarch which prohibits Sunday trading. The other 
day a lady, the subject of our 
sketch, who alleged that she had 
been swindled over the purchase of a 
dog, found herself de from 
redress by the fact that she had been 
so sinful as to purchase the animal on 
the Sabbath. In giving judgment, the 
judge observed that probably very few 
people were aware that they might buy 
or sell a mackerel on the day of rest, 
but not a horse ora dog. ALLY won- 
ders whether we should be allowed to 
buy a sausage, or does the law only 
stand good in the case of live 
dogs. ** 


_Iy North London the fac- 
simile presentment of a coffin 
in an undertaker’s shop bears 
the Cag enn & little . “To 
Let.” But thisis quite beaten 
by the facetiousness of an 
undertaker who resides in 
Birmingham. In this under- 
taker's shop a coffin a 
card to the effect that “every Sunday a pleasure brake leaves here 
for Witton; fare, 4d. each way.” 

* 


* 

Le Cocon, introduced by M. Buatier de Kolta, the Hungarian 
conjuror and inventor of the “vanishing lady” trick, at the 
Egyptian Hall, is worth seeing. M. de Kolta makes a lad 
mysteriously appear instead of vanish in sight of the audience. 
The cocoon, resting upon a chair, becomes animated, and, slowly 
opening, discloses the head and shoulders of Madame de Kolta, 
gncelelly attired, to imitate the appearance of moth or butterfly. 
eee says Tottie Goodenough pe cee moth, so does Lardi 

Dgs0x. + 


A SENSATIONAL incident occurred recently at a Cheltenham 
church. The officiating clergyman was seized with illness shortly 
after the commencement of the service, and called for water, hoping 
it would revive him; but he became so faint that he had to be 
almost carried into the vestry, where he was attended by a doctor. 
While the curate was proceeding with the service, seven young 
ladies fainted, and had to be assisted out of the church. A. SLOPER 
says if the good gentleman had only asked for ginand water instead 
of water, all would have ended happily. 


* 

THERE were high jinks in the East of London last Saturday at 
the ceremony of the opening of the People’s Palace. Of course the 
“Family” were there, and equally, o 
course, they had a tremendous recep- 
tion. One of the chief incidents of the ,, 
day was a presentation by the Eminent ¢ 
to the Queen of a “Sloper Pipe,” which 
the Queen gracefully ac- 
knowledged in a_ short 
speech. The police seemed 
to make a regular gala day 
of it, and looked more like 
walking flower-gardens than 
anything else. ‘i 


f4 

THE Bald-Headed Wreck 
weighed in at the Maryle- 
bone Theatre the other 
evening to see that capital 
drama, Alone in London, 
The B px was admirably 
staged and capitally acted _ 
all round, Mr. and Mrs. Gascoigne, in 
the two principal characters, being 
especially Conspicuous, 


AccorpING to Alexandry, an Ameri- 
can doctor is reported to have said that 
only one animal makes tobacco its 
food, and that is a long, green, bilious- 
looking worm. He also suggested that 
there were animals all over the world, * 
of a much larger size, who consumed 
tobacco; and who were no less green. ; : 
But the view of ALLY SLOPER, Esq., on this subject is that the 
green individual is he who neglects to procure a “Sloper Pipe” and 
solace himself therewith to his heart's content, 


* 
THIS ppehere the most astonishing Jeap from Brooklyn Bridge 
yet made. A Nova Scotian, nineteen years of age, mounted the 
parapet of the highest point preparatory to jumping. A sega 
seized his heel, but the young man got away, starting head first 
towards the water. When about ninety feet down he turned two 
complete somersaults, striking the water head first. His body, 
straight and rigid, reappeared twenty seconds later. He was 
swimming vigorously towards the shore. He was taken out entirely 
aninierert saving his head, which felt as if it had been hit with a 
stuffed club, but otherwise he was all right. Alexandry says the 
Nova Scutian would bea good sort of figure to put up for cock- 
shies on Whit Monday. + * 


Toors!£ hears that the tarentella, in which the Princess Metter- 
nich used to wear the shortest petticoats that propriety suffered, is 
being revived at balls in Paris, It is a gay 
Neapolitan mode of paying homage to Terp- 
sichore. All sorts of pretty and seductive 
figures can be brought into it, such as the 
pas de voile, in which young girls seem to 
play thread-the-needle, using a long gauze 
scarf as the thread. Those, however, who 
have knitting-needle arms, should be barred 
from joining init. These limbs, being very 
much in view, should be finely-form , and 
not angular in their motion. 


A CHEMIST named Snook, who is credited 
with being a distant relation of the Dook, 
lately lost £500 which he had invested in the 
Self - Acting Sewing Machine Company 
(Limited), so brought an action against seven 
of the directors to recover the amount, on 
the ground of false statements iu the com- 
pany’s prospectus. A. SLOPER has often been 
offered a seat at the Board of many public com- 
panies ; but“ not for A. SLOPER, t you.” 


* 

A MANDARIN, residing in New Zealand, 
had lost some money gambling, and deter- 
mined that he would retire to another, and 

ibly a better, state of existence. He, 
Reatcrs. bequeathed his “sticks” to a 
cousin aud walked into a cold and slimy 
creek, but when the ugly waters began to 
swirl round his legs, this child of nature 
changed his mind and came out, Afler 
getting back home, he found that his cousin 
had stolen everything under the wiil. 
Hurrying into the room, however, the unabashed legatee called the 
intruder a thief, an idiot, and a corpse, and proceeded to throw his 
relative bodily out of doors. The moral of this incident would 
seem to be that people who intend to commit suicide should never 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MAY 28TH, 1887, 
pe 


22-28rd May, 1860.—Died at Fulham, aged 44, Alt.r 
Smith, an agreeable contributor to the amusements of the day 
Lady Blessington says, “ Albert Smith was a man of considera}, 
talent, a humorist, an excellent mimic, quick of perception ;:, 
comprehension, apt to see things in a ludicrous light, sprightly ;,,j 
animated in conversation, as a writer possessing much facility j), 
composition ; but he was known also as a kind-hearted person, «.; 
excellent son and brother, possessing sterling qualities, seld.y, 
found in those who pass in society for humorists and jest-maker.,” 

22nd May, 1854.—Sir Charles Napier this day_bombarij«j 
Gustafsvaern, This was the first act of hostility by the Baltic F}.,. 

22nd May, 1661.—The solemn league and covenant was thi 5 
burned by the common hangman in London, and afterw:2;.;. 
throughout the country. 


23rd May, 1805.—On this day, when Napoleon I. wa; 
crowned King of Italy at Milan, he with his own hands placed th» | 
ancient iron crown of Lombardy on his head, saying, “God },;. 

iven it to me; let him beware who would touch it.” This cele. 

rated crown is com of a brcad circle of gold, set with larze 
rubies, emeralds, an sapphires, on a ground of blue and gol 
enamel. But the most important part of the iron crown, fr. 
which indeed it derives its name, is a narrow band of iron abou: 
three-eighths of an inch broad, and one-tenth of an inch in thickness, 
attached to the inner circumference of the circlet. This inner ban 
of sacred iron is said to have been made out of one of the nails uscd 
at the crucifixion, given by the Empress Helena, the alleged cis. 
coverer of the cross, to her son Constantine, as a miraculous pro. 
tection from the dangers of the battle-field. The ecclesiastics wi, 
exhibit the crown point out as a “ permanent miracle” that there is 
not a single speck of rust upon the iron, though it has now be» 
exposed more than 1,500 years. 


24th May, 1879.—On this day during the usual exhibition 
of the diving-bell, at the Polytechnic Institution, a link of the gear 
gave way, and the bell fell to the bottom of the tank. Two or three 
rsons were in the bell at the time. The water was immediately 
rawn off, and the g'ass windows of the bell broken, by which 
means the occupants were free from danger of suffocation until the 
bell could be raised. The earliest reliable account of anything 
resembling the modern diving-bell is a 5 ie by Gaspar Schott, 
a Jesuit priest, in 1661, from a book by John Vaisnier. The passa, 
describes how the latter, in 1538, saw two Greeks descend into the 
water in a large inverted “kettle” suspended by ropes. The tirs: 
engineering work of any magnitude in which the diving-bell was 
employed was Ramsgate harbour (1788), for wh:ch Smeaton was 
engineer. The greatest depth under water at which work has been 
done is about 120 feet. 
2ith May, 1886—A sculling match for the champ‘onship of 
England was this day won by George Perkins, of Rotherhithe. 


25th May, 1668.—We read in Pepys’ Diary of this date :-— 
“Walked to Magdalen College, and there into the butterys, as a 
stranger, and there drank my bellyfull of their beer, which pleased 
me, as the best 1 ever drank.” Magdalen College, Cambridge, did 
not enjoy the reputation of a “tea-drinking” college, which it 
afterwarde had at the beginning of this century. In the entry and 
register books of this college, we read under date of 21st October, 
1653, “ Memorandum, that Peapys and Hind were solemnly admou- 
ished by myself and Mr. Hill, for having been scandalously over- 
served with drink y* night before. This was done in the prescuce 
of all the Fellows then resident in Mr. Hill’s chamber.—Jouy 
Woop (Registrar).” 

25th May, 1798.—Charles James Fox this day had his name 
stricken by the king from the list of privy councillors for giving as 
a toast, at the meeting of the Whig Club, “The Sovereiguty of the 
ee aa Charles James Fox was nickuamed “The Mac of the 

eople.” 

25th May, 1870.—Parts of shares of the New River Company, 
belonging to the set of thirty-six surrendered by King Charles II. 
for the annuity of £500, known as “the King’s Clogy,” were this 
day sold at the rate of £48,000 per share. 


26th May, 1868.—Michael Barrett, the author of the Fenian 
explosion at Clerkenwell, was this day hanged at Newgate. The 
wretched man did not seem to struggle much. His body slowly 
swung round once or twice, and then all was over. This was the 
last public execution in England. The last execution for attempt d 
murder was that of Martin Doyle, hanged at Chester, 27th August, 
1861. The first private execution (i.e, execution within prison) 
was that of Thoinas Wells, murderer of Mr. Walsh, station-mazt«! 
at Dover, hanged at Maidstone, 13th August, 1868. Mr. Wilson 
Barrett, the well-known actor, tells the following funny story 0 
himself. “Shortly after the disastrous explosion at Clerkenwc!!. 
he says, * when a namesake of mine had been tried and condemn«'! 
to be hanged for the offence, I went, as a young man, to fulfil 1 
first engagement in Dublin. I had heard of the generous wari) 
of the Irish race, and looked forward to pleasant times ; but litt: 
did I expect the perfect furore of cheers which greeted my tr: 
appearance. Every speech was received with a torrent of applau-". 
and, being at that time a young man, I certainly felt mysel! + 
person of considerable importance before I got through the tir- 
act. So much, indeed, was this the case, that I was compelled \° 
unbosom myself to the property-man, whom I had the pleasure «! 
meeting elsewhere. I said, ‘A very warm audience to-night.’ Ii: 
replied, ‘Yes, sir; very warm.’ I said, ‘Very enthusiastic, I thiuh. 
‘Oh, yes, sir; very enthusiastic,’ he replied. ‘Are Irish audience 
often.as warm as this?’ I asked. ‘Not often,’ he said; and | 
thought he might have added that they had not often such a 
chance. At last 1 was obliged to press the point. ‘I saw thet 
seem to like my acting ipl much.’ ‘The actin’!’ my frieu! 

’ 


replied. ‘It is not that, at all, at all. They are takin’ you fora 
relation of Barrett that was hanged !’” 


27th May, 1541.—Margaret, Countess of Salisbury, was !!::- 
day beheaded in the Tower at the age of seventy. She was ti 
of the Plantagenets, and, with a spirit not unworthy of her migi: 
ancestors, refused to submit to an unjust sentence by laying i! 
head on the block. “So should traitors die,” she said: “but | a 
none ; and if you will have my head, you must win it as you cau. 
A scene of horror followed, which was concluded by the ruiii! 
minister of Henry's vengeance dragging the aged princess by li’ 
hoary hair to the block, where he “slovenly butchered her. 2: 
stained the scaffold from veins euriched with all the royal b.ov 
England.” : 

27th May, 1773.—A very remarkable earthquake, on a sunall sci. 
occurred this day at a place called the Birches, between Builds. 
and Madeley, in Shropshire. It opened large fissures in the e: 
transported trees and fields. destroyed a bridge, towed the rivet: - 
of its proper channel, strewed the adjoining lands with \- 
nnosel a barn entire a considerable distance, and broke uy |! 
hard-beaten road into fantastic forms, resembling the shiattt.' 
lava of Vesuvius. 


a a I 

28th May, 1786.—This, a jubilee night, celebrated Joust 
Tyer’s fiftieth anniversary of his management of Vauxhall Gyre: 
An entertainment, called a Ridotto al fresco, was given, at \'+ 
two-thirds of the company appeared in masks and domiiu-- 
hundred soldiers standing on guard at the gates to maintat! ¢: 
At the sale of the movable property of Vauxhall Gardens i: | - 
twenty-four pictures by Hogarth and Hayman, the cauvs 
which had been nailed to boards aud were much obscured 
produced but smail sums, te: 

28th May. 1745.—Jonathan Richardson, who died this cay. 
anecdotes of painting, says, “A gentleman caine to me Lu 
me to his house. ‘I have,’ says he. ‘a picture of Rubeus, au. 
tare good one. There is little H. the other day came tuo see h- 
says it is a copy. If anyone says so again, Vil break es | 


' Pray, Mr. Richardson, will you do ine the favour to cumie, AN” 
} be so rash as to endeavour to re-visit these glimpses of the moon, 4 me your reel opinion of i&?"” 
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Saturday, May 21, 1887.) 
A BIT FASH WI’ A FUSH. 


E were twa bonnie lads 
wi’ a cast in our eye—; 
Yet I'll warrant our een 
were as straight as a 
die— 
The cast that we meant 
was a cast wi' a ti 
In the Dee. 


1 carried the tackle; Rab 
carried the creel ; 
He whistled a tune while 
I tried a reel— 
Hoot ! it was naa dance, 
but a thing likea wheel, 
D'ye see? 


—— - — Weel, wad ye believe, as 
= : 1 played wi’ the winch, 
Rab pu'd out his mull, an’ he gare me a pinch! 

’Twas a smart ane, too; but I did na flinch 
As ye'd think | 


I made a cast, and the fush took his hook— 

Ye'll fancy that means that his congée he took? 

Weel, failin’ a fush, there's bf things = adouk— 
e a wee 


My foot caught a bou'der ; I soused in the burn, 

An’ it gave me a chil/—for I'd have ye to learn 

This burn was a cauld ane, forbye ye may girn 
ke a coot ! 


The fish it was gane, wi’ the rod an’ the reel. 

It was bootless to stay, sae I turned on my heel— 

We were twa droughty souls, an’ we'd nought in the creel, 
Y’ understa 


If I'd no got my meal, I got plenty 0’ chaff ; 
An’ as for the fush, tho’ eas ne’er on our gaff, 
It’s a fac’ that we carried it off we’ a laugh, 


ia! ha! 
But the world’s aye censorious ; ye may have been tauld 
We catched naething ava, since the fush didna hauld, 
Hoots! man, ye're a’ wrang, ve I gaeem fate cauld— 
n’ that’s a’ 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


OPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


je Friend een is now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 

week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
0a Lady, and one tua Gentleman, All that has to be done 
cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
at the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The bea tlh 
Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


2" Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
welope whether tt 18 a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 21st, 1887. 


®“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
16th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MAY 7th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 


EMILIE WITTICKS, 29 Cumberland Street, LUTON. 
A WRITING DESK. 
8. ELLIOTT, 19 Paddock Street, CHATHAM. 


_A PAIR OF OPERA-GLASSES. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


§ Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
rge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
vertisement, not for publication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


INNIE, a Scotchwoman, between 30 and 40, would like to 

correspond with an elderly man, with a view to marriage. Minnie 
nid make a kind and loving wife. A widower with children not objected to, 
she 1s very fond of children. Address—“ MINNIE,” “TOOTSIF'S MATRI- 
NIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


GENTLEMAN, 6 ft. 2in. in height, well-built figure, a good 
athlete, black hair and moustaches, blue eyes, @tat 23 years, having 
ut £400 per annum, desires to meet a ladylike, pretty girl, with a view to 
rimony. One who likes to see the world would be preferred. Answer 
it be accompanied with photo, which will be returned in the strictest con- 
ce, Address—“JAcK,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
perics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


WO YOUNG LADIES, Tottie and Flo, dark and fairly good- 
looking, amiable and domesticated, wish to correspond with two gentle- 
M, between 25 and 30. Complexion immaterial, but must be tall and possess 
incomes, No notice will 4 


AN, 
with good business capabilities, has a nice home and a little money, is 
rous of meeting with a lady about the same age, medium height, passably 
d-lonking, and amiab'e disposition, with means, with a view to marriage. 
ertiscr vould make a good and loving husband toa good and loving wife, 
ss exchanged, Address—“ ALPTIA,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
E SLOPERIEs,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG PERSON, aged 28, tall, dark hair, fair complexion, 
and considered good-looking, thoroughly domesticated, would like to 
espond with a young man with a view to matrimony. He must be about 
fame age, passably good-looking, dark preferable, Photos exchanged. 
Tess—* DAtsy," “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 
hoe Lane, London, E.C. 


* NOTE—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, te 
ard pies, to the parties intres.cd, all letters received 7 
¥y to the abore advertisements, Advertisements already received, 
h do not appear abore, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—->— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities ge “a4 the receipt of his AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of "THE 
Ep1ToR's LETTER-Box” is buna fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


26 STAFFORD TERRACE, PHILLIMORE GARDENS, W., 
April 21st, 1887. 

Mrs, JAMES BROWN FOTTER desires to thank ALLY SLOPER for 
his kind thought of her, and his exceedingly interesting and beauti- 
fully-framed diploma. 

23 ST. STEPHEN’S AVENUE, SHEPHERD's Bush, W., 
April 2let, 1887, 

Mr. CHARLES COBORN sends his best thanks to ALLY SLOPER tor 
the “Award of Merit,” though he fears it far exceeds his deserts. 
For the future, however, he will try to live up to it. 


7 DRAYTON TERRACE, SOUTH KENSINGTON, April 22nd, 1887. 

DEAR MR. SLOPER,—Many thanks, It was really very good of 
youtoremember me. I deeply appreciate the kind and good feelin, 
that prompted you to send me “The Award of Merit,” and shal 
ever keep it as a memento of my visit to London, With very best 
wishes, I am sincerely, Fay TEMPLETON, 


FINKLE STRFST, PONTEFRACi, April 23rd, 1887. 

DEAR AND RESPECTED ALLY,—I beg to acknowledge your 
splendid parcel, namely, the “ Award of Merit,” you have so gra- 
ciously and opel bestowed upon me. It ‘s indeed a most noble 
and artistic work of art, and all the lucky possessors of it, no doubt, 
will be as proud and as careful of it as I will, as it bears upon it 

our “majestic,” “ eigen 49 and “(un)sweetened ’ countenance. 
Your nose, dear ALLY, is like a German s—— Beg jon, | was 
ead going to pen something too “ strong,” but I will draw it “ mild.” 

suppose you don't like “bitter” or “mild,” preferring the un- 
sweetened, which, when we meet in the tlesh, I hope we will have 
a taste of together, and talk over your bumps, dear old chum. 
You must have a “grand old head.” Mrs. Sloper will know tha 
dear Tootsie also, and all the Family. Success to you, dear ol 
ALLY; may you long live to give more “ Awards of Merit,” and 
drink unsweetened. I remain yours sincerely, respectfully, and 
phrenologically, FRANCIS THORBORN, F.O.S., M.P.S., 
Lecturer and Phrenologist. 

P.S.—Excuse me not writing sooner, as I was very busy in Bury, 
feeling the bumps of the people. 


ELEPHANT AND CASTLE THEATRE, LONDON, S.E., 
April 26th, 1887. 

Most HONOURED AND DISTINGUISHED S1R,—The reception of 
your “Award of Merit” has so overwhelmed me with ecstasy, 
gratitude, and surprise, that up to the present moment I have been 
unable to acknowledge my unqualitied gratification. My own 
merits I feel are su few, my deserts so humble, and your “ Award” 
80 Rapenious, that it takes my senses captive—wrecks them, as it 
were, in a sea of unutterable joy, and I—I am landed on a shore of 
delight, speechless with a pleasure I cannot even yet adequately 
express, 

f the hand that pens these lines shakes a trifle, ascribe the fact 
rather to powerful emotion than to the mere whisky of Scotland. 
I shall be pleased to have the honour of a visit from either yourself 
or any of your numerous family. 

Come when yon will, 
There's a welcome for thee ; 
There'll be lots of unsweeten’d, 
If you prefer it to tea. 
Iam, most Revered Sir, yours truly honoured, 
To the Most Exalted ALLY SLOPER, Esq. J. A. CAVE. 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 


LETTER FROM POLICE-SERGEANT JAMES BARKER. 


7 CALTHORPE WARD, ROYAL FRRE HOSPITAL, 
GRAY'S INN ROAD, 19th April, 1887. 

DEAR S1R,—In acknowledging the receipt of your kind letter 
and beautiful medal of 16th inst, I beg to state that I was entirely 
taken by surprise, not for a moment expecting such a splendid 
token of recognition of my humble services to the public. All who 
have seen it admire it; but none more so than your humble 
servant, who will always prize it in gratitude to the donor. 

You will be pleased to know that under the kind treatment of 
doctors and nurses in this hospital, I am making rapid and favour- 
able progress towards soot 

Again Shankle om I am, Sir, 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” has been 
presented to 


HENRY ©. HUDSON, 69 Maxted Road, Peckham Rye, 8.E., 
Sor the best Phrenological Description (printed hereunder) of 
A. SLOPER’S HEAD. 


your obedient servant. 
SERGEANT JAMES BARKER. 


IT would be well to premise that the phrenologist attempting to 
define the wonderful developments upon the Sloperian periosteum, 
essays a most difficult feat in craniology, consequent upon the 
shifting nature of the various undulations, though, it must be ad- 
mitted, that the absence of pilose matter renders the task more 
easy. After a careful study, I find that there are, in the first place, 
the bumps of amativencss, philoprogenitiveness,and ALLY—I mean 
alimentireness most abnormally developed—the latter acutely so, 
The first of which would cause the possessor to conceive violent 
attachments to the young and pretty of the o posite sex, of the 
which, I find on reference to back numbers of “ALLY SLOPER’S 
Hatr-Houipay,” that you, Sir, have given conspicuous proof. 
That you possess the second--love of own offspring, as witnessed 
by your devotion to your lovely daughter—no one will dispute. 
The third, viz., a partiality to nourishment, is illustrated by a fond- 
ness for alcohol devoid of saccharine matter. 

find no trace of locality, which perhaps would cccount for, 
afteran unlimited indulgence in “unsweetened,” your lixbility to 
get “run in” through inability to find your way home. 

Self-estesr is fairly well presented, as is combatirencss, On the 
other han.i, { have failed to perceive the faintest sign of either co 2- 
scientiousness or truthfulness; the absence of the first would 
account for the unscrupulous way in which you are in the habit of 
appropriating property to which you have but doubtful right ; the 
latter Mra. 8. can avouch for. I find several protuberances for 
which Iam unable to account, unless as the result of violent con- 
tact with some hard substance, such as would be produced by a 
“paste-roller” in the hands of an irate female—Mres. 8., for instance 
—or disputing the “right of way” with a lamp-post. 

Altogether, I am compelled to admit, that though 
many admirable qualities, that, on the whole, you are, 
a very tough case. 


seessing 
ear ALLY, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

Why is a long sentence like the cheese-paring economy of a 
Local Board !—Because it ought to be put a stop to, 

INN-DEPENDENT.—The boots. 

HER MAJESTY’S Lent preachers, so the newspapers said recently. 
Might one enquire to whom? 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 
(Commenced in No. 124.) 
——— 
CHAPTER XXIL—( Continued.) 

AM not precisely clear as to what they 
are to beware of, or what I shall say 
or do if 1 find that my suspicions are 
well founded, 

I have a vaguety-formed notion of 
appearing suddenly, and overwhelm- 
ing them with my wrath, In the 
incantime the scoundrel’s legs are 80 
long that I am out of breath, and 
yet can hardly keep him in sight. 

I don't know whether | have men- 
tioned it betore, but Highlow Terrace 
is part of a horrible new neighbour- 
hood, made up entirely of paltr: 
little streets full of twopenny-half- 
penny houses, 

In pursuing the Destroyer, I have 
many opportunities of noticing the 
shortness of the street, for he is ever- 
lastingly turning a corner, ou which 
occasions | break out into a run, 
as I have seen the outside ones of a column of Volunteers do 
sometimes when they have been what | think they call right about 
wheeling. 

Coming round one of these corners rather sharply, I find myself 
unexpectedly face to face with the Destroyer, who has had the 
meanness thus to lie in wait for me. 

I am confused by this occurrence, and unable at the moment to 
put on an appearance of wanting to go anywhere in particular, 

He asks me, in his impudent wag, if 1 want him, 

I say, no, I don’t want him, 

He says, “ All right, then.” 

After this I walk on, and am not sorry to turn the next corner, 
But 1 am not going to tamely submit to be beaten in this way. 
Though if I don’t, what am I to do? 

I feel, in the tirst place, that it is necessary that I shall dissemble, 
and I begin practising it round the corner. 1 also endeavour to 
call to mind what the last of the Mohicans was in the habit of doing 
when following in the trail of the wily Chingachguok, But my 
reminiscences do not assist me. 

After a time I feel that 1 have dissembled long enough where 1 
am, and peep round the corner. 

The Destroyer, it appears, is dissembling round another corner at 
the end of the street, and pokes his head out at the same moment 
that I thrust forth mine, and we catch one another, and jerk back. 

seu ,Ove ft 


Unexpectedly ram to face. 
In jerking back my head, I bumpit. I hope he has done the 
sami 


e, 

After a time, and when I have done rubbing, I think it is time to 
peep again. I peep for some time and see nothing. I venture forth 
and reconnoitre with the same result. 

He has escaped - 

But no! In the distance I again catch sight of him walking 
quietly away. Again I follow, but with renewed caution. 

It is almost dark now, and I have some difficulty in aid him 
in sight; but yet I feel convinced he knows I am still following. 

Presently he reaches a cab-stand : here he pauses fora moment 
and — round, then plunges into one of the vehicles, 

It isa certainty now! But my mind is made up. 

I see him depart in one four-wheeler. I then call another. 

I say to the driver, “ Follow that cab!" 

He does so, as it seems to me, at a gallop, and begins calling out 
to the other cabman to stop, 

I roar out to my man to leave off. The other cabman pulls up 
and wants to know what my man wants. 
ey man says he understood the gent inside wanted to speak to 

im. 

At this I slip down into the bottom of the vehicle and grovel on 
all-fours in abject terror. ' 

While I am among the straw I hear the other driver calling out 
to me, and he 
says,— 

“ What's come 
to’im, Bill? I 
think he’s took 
poorly.” 

1 am_rather 
pleased when 
the other cab 
goes on again, 
and I have a 
little talk with 
my driver. 

I candidly tell 
him that he is 
9 bungling 
idiot, and he 
touches his hat. 
I add, with the 
same straight- 
forward frank- 
ness, that he is 
a dolt and a 
ilunderhead, 
and he nods at 
me and winks 
his eye with in- 
tense meaning. 

There isno 
doubt about 
him. He is all 
I have said, and 
also a tittle 
deaf, ; 

In the meanwhile we are following the other cab, We are going 
along way. What will the fare be, I wonder? But this is not a 
moment to think of such trifles. 

It will be the moment, though, present 

The other cab has stop at last. 
house, It has stopped for beer. 

I should like some myself, but I must remain in concealment. I 
see the Destroyer enter the tavern,and see him come back again 
wiping his mouth, and again we urge on our wild career. 

(To be continued next weck.) 


“ Follow that cab!" 


ly. 
What is this?) A public- 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, May 21, 1887 


SLOPER has been taken prisoner, and is once more free!!! He, upon hearing of the Schnarbele affair, at once hurried over to set matters . 
straight. Here are some of his adventures, | 
= a S,! Md ; — . 


‘ 


Jones (to Herr Sourkrout), I'l bet yer a saveloy to a 
pennorth o' German sassige I knocks the top off. 


BEING A SELECTI 
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8. Yet scorning to fly, 
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| The Sen Serpent, as seen by ALLY a short time back. SSS : SS a 
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4. The gallant SLOPER fell into 
the hands of the foe. 


ah 


| f aL LLL — > &, His courage, however, did 7. His negotiations were most 
A) COLO CHARITY.—“NOW, THEN, * not forsake him, favourablv received ; 


Hon. Boodle. Buy a rose, my dear? Why, cert’nly! But first for who—oh ! who—shall restore the famous gingham to its pristine beauty, or give 
ase tee those rooetike lips. m (Gets a ye atone its former elegance of outline? What, afterall, pyre ¥, or gl 
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INSULT TO INJURY. 

Moldy Kate, What, don't sell lard ! Cuta 
dab out of the top of yer head—that looks 
like a bladder, 


Micky. Anu shure would yer stale my best Sunday trousc:s ? 
It ain't illigant of yer, ye spalpeen ! 


THEN URGED THEY ON THEIR WILD CAREER. 


See Tky Mo instructs the yufl 
Fitenoorle. 1 say. Bob, that looks bad ! | Georgie (to Spillkins, whase bicycle he has just hooked), Now, then, Spindleshanks. show ’em what of the ayebeisy ene 
Bob. Can't help it—got the sack Inst week. | you can do! Keep the pot boilin’! Mr. and Mrs, Jorkins celebrating their Gulden Wedstine the neighbours around 


Got no money; must do something. | 


Spillkins’ adjectives are suppressed, for frar of causing an carthquake, Aren't they enjoying it? 


BGYL 


